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House of Burgess: No rest for dead 
anymore 


By Rob Burgess 
Tribune columnist 


I really wanted to wait longer than this to write this column. When my 
piece “Hologram Tupac Cometh,” dropped on April 25, I thought I 
could stand to wait at least 90 days to file a follow-up. But just like Al 
Pacino (who I’m sure will be a hologram himself in due time) said in 
“The Godfather Part III,” “just when I thought I was out, they pull me 


back in.” 


I expected the floodgates to open the second I heard about this 


phenomenon, but even I couldn’t have predicted how fast the vultures 


would land. To review: a hologram (technically, an animated 
reflection) of the late rapper Tupac Amaru Shakur performed two 
songs with Snoop Dogg during Dr. Dre’s set on April 15 at the 
Coachella Valley Music and Arts Festival. Granted, it wasn’t as creepy 
as the 1997 Super Bowl commercial in which Fred Astaire’s widow 
allowed his famous solo dance with a hat stand from the 1951 musical 
“Royal Wedding” to be digitally altered to appear as if he gyrating 


with a Dirt Devil vacuum cleaner, but it was up there. 


Previously, I reported that there had been talk of a tour starring the 
reanimated Tupac. But in a video interview posted afterwards on 
YouTube, Dr. Dre declared: “It was strictly for Coachella ... This was 


not done for a tour.” 


Even if Tupac gets to slip back into the grave (until it’s time to release 
another posthumous album, that is, and then it’s back to the grind) 
other hip hop artists won’t be so lucky. T-Boz confirmed to Essence 
magazine that the image of her former TLC bandmate, Lisa “Left Eye” 


Lopez, will be projected on a Jumbotron image during reunion shows. 


“T have been trying to get a hologram for years, but no one would pay 


for the budget,” said T-Boz. 


Oh, what, you thought this was a desecration reserved simply for 


those lawless rap fans? Guess again, Baby Boomers. Your memories 


aren’t safe either. You know the phrase “you can sleep when you’re 
dead”? No longer! Get on stage, you lazy, dead so-and-so! You’re not 
done yet! It now looks as if we won't have to wait long to see the 
resurrection of Jim Morrison, Jimi Hendrix, Marilyn Monroe, Elvis 


Presley and Michael Jackson. 


“Hopefully, ‘Jim Morrison’ will be able to walk right up to you, look 
you in the eye, sing right at you and then turn around and walk away,” 
said Morrison’s estate manager to Entertainment Weekly’s Ray 


Rahman. 


This is already sort of happening. On June 11, I saw Roger Waters 
perform Pink Floyd’s “The Wall” in its entirety at Bankers Life 
Fieldhouse in Indianapolis. After playing the album’s first five songs, 
Waters told the assembled that for the next song, “Mother,” he would 
be performing the tune as a duet with himself as a double-tracked 


vocal alongside a projected video from the original 1980 tour. 


Think society is going to stop at performers? Wrong. It still costs 
hundreds of thousands of dollars to pull this off — right now. Just wait 
a few years. The price of technology always drops as time goes on. 
These unfortunate famous corpses had no idea this was on the 
horizon. You do. My solution is to fill out a living will, something akin 
to the “do not resuscitate” orders that tell medical professionals not to 


perform CPR. Except, you know, for holograms. 


To paraphrase the famous poem by Martin Niemoller, if you don’t say 
anything when they’re reanimating the celebrities, who will speak up 


when they come to hologram you? 


e Rob Burgess, Tribune night editor, may be reached by calling 765- 


454-8577 or via email at rob.burgess@kokomotribune.com. 


